TO SEE A FINE LADY
strength, but the padlock was poorly made and would,
I felt sure, succumb to the rudest of tools. The gate
admitted to a passage which seemed to run straight
ahead, but, though we both strained our eyes, we
could not pierce the darkness which reigned within.
We then surveyed the wall upon either side, to see
a row of windows, the sills of which were in line with
the lintel above the gate. The nearest was six feet
away, but to stand beneath it we had, of course, to
go down, and by descending we put it out of our reach.
" On my shoulders, sir," breathed Stiven.
A moment later I had my hands on the sill ...
The casement was open and I could look into the
room.
I	was staring before me, when Stiven's hand gripped
my leg, and, finding in this movement a warning, I
stayed as still as a statue until he plucked at my
trousers as though he would have me come down.
When I was standing beside him, he held me against
the wall and, after waiting a moment, began to descend
the steps like a shadow itself. As I followed, I lowered
my eyes, and there on the step beside me a cigarette-
end was glowing a rosy red.
II	You saw the man ? " said Hubert.
" Plain, sir/' said Stiven, " When the cigarette-end
went by me, I turned my head, and there he was
with a new cigarette in his mouth and leaning on the
top of the wall. In one of the gaps, sir. I could see
his face white in the moonlight. It's as still as death
up there, and if he'd been ten seconds earlier he must
have heard us moving to get to the window-sill."
"All's well," said Palin. "Was anyone in the
room ?"
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